NO     MORE     PEACE

CAIN.   As long as we have paper factories \ve
have money enough and to spare.
FAT MAN.   You call that money?
THIN MAN.   1    Bad           _

LITTLE MAN.J

CAIN. You call yourself patriots and think
only of money. Is that how you defend the
honour of our country ? Don't you realise that
our prestige demands the continuation of this war.
If you leave me in the lurch I shall appeal to the
people. And do you know what the people will
say. No more peace ! . . . I give you three
minutes to decide. If you decide wrong I shall
have you shot. (Exit L.)

FAT MAN.   He'll have us all kiUed.

THIN MAN.   A ticklish situation.

LITTLE MAN. Once anybody starts shooting
there's no stopping them.

THIN MAN.   We must keep cool.

FAT MAN. If we decide for peace we shall
probably be shot.

LITTLE MAN. We certainly shall if we decide
for war.

FAT MAN. The question is which is dearer,
peace or war?

LITTLE MAN.   The crops are all burnt.

THIN MAN.   Bread is scarce.

FAT MAN. We had too much. Now we have
too little. But let us leave on one side the material
aspects, gentlemen. Is peace more moral than
war?
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